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H*****> DOBB I N. 


(Wrote 2 * the Battle of Caveur.) | 


I. 


Tell you no Tale of a Cock or a Bull, 
Of a young ſighing Als, or an old doating Fool, 
But * tis of a FRENCH Jocxxv, exempt from Remorſe, 1 


Who of late fo belabour' d the H 
Ab, 1 Dobbin! Ab, Poor Dobbinl 


7 Honsx. 


3 


This illuſtrious Horſe was fo gentle and mild, 
You might play with him juſt as ye would with a Child, | 
So the Jockey of France. who was fond. of his Hide, 
Had no very hard ſtruggle to mount him and ride. 

Ah, poor Dobbin! As, peorDobbin h 


This 


C 8 ] 
III. 


This damnable Jockey was ne'er at a Loſs 

For Schemes to perplex the poor innocent Horſe, 

And then was determin'd he'd never be idle 

Till he'd curb the poor Steed with a French Bit and Bridle. 
Ah, poor Dobbin, &c. 


This Jockey when mounted rode on I aſſure ye, 
| And was driving Poſt-haſte to the Duce in a Hurry, 
l He ſo laſh'd the poor Sides of the Bea, that alas 


|| | The fam'd H Horst was juſt turn'd to an As. 

| Ab, Poor Dobbin, &c. 
* 

N Thus curb'd with a Rein a la mode a Paris 

1 | auch eh 

| e panted and wiſh'd, but in vain, to be free; 


For his Ripzs, at length, like a Son of a Whore, 
Laſh'd the poor Horſe's Sides till they run down with Gore. 
Ah, poor Dobbin, &c. 


"XI * 


Now 


[9] 
VI. 
Now a Meigbbour juſt by, who knew well the Diſaſter, 
A Nzeaew, tis aid, to the Horſe's OLD rte 
Who in Truth was a Man of a good-natured Heart, 
Was determin'd to take the diſtreſs'd Horſe's Part. 
+ Cheer up, Dobbin! 


VII. 


At this the poor Beaſt ſoon got rid of his Fears, 
And begun with freſh Vigour to prick up his Ears; > 
Till at length 1 in good Truth he ſo nettleſome grew, 
That he ick'd up behind—and his Rider o'erthrew. 

Well kick d, Dobbin! Hi ho, Dobbin! 


Kick again, Dobbin! BaAvo! Bravo! 


1 l 


B U R L E S OU E. 


CELEBRATED S8 ON G, 


CALLED, 


STRAWBERRY-HIL I. 


ET EGCDUCT.T ON, 
(To the Tune of, A Cobler there was, &Cc.) 
| 
HILE dull Sonneteers ſcuffle hard for Renown, 
And with ſoft lulling Monſenſe diſturb the whole Town, 
With their Cloes and Daphnes, cool Shades, purling. Rills, 
High Mountains and Fountains, fine Gardens and His. 


Derry down, &c. 


Firſt 


N 


G = ] 
II. | 
Firſt a Bardling ſo neat, his fine Taſte you may ſmoke, Sir, 


Set each damn d maw-mouth'd Bitch to ſquall out Ally-Croaker. 
* hen a ſecond, reſolv'd to exhibit his Skill, 


Wrote a Song (would you think it) on STRAWBRERRY HII. 


Derry doun, &c. 


III. 


What a Picture is there of each Gentleman's Seat, 
Each fine rural Manſion, and ſhady Retreat; ” 
It proves that the Author (be who e'er he will) 
Has a Genius in Verſe—quite as hj2h—as a HILL. 
Derry down, Ge. 


W. 
This very fine Sopg—tho' it is but / /o, 
Can never, no never, be ceniſur Ar low, 
For cavil and banter as much as ye will, 


The Song muſt be high—that was wrote on a Hit. 
Derry down, &c. 


C 2 | Then 
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Then fance Hills are the Taſte, I will give you ſome more, 
For in Lonnon, I think, I could find out a Score: 
W hat need is there therefore to prance out of Town, 
When we've HiLLs, aye, and Dungbills, enough of our own. 


Derry down, &c. 


_ 
> 


T be HI LLS of LONDON. 


fTo the Tune of, Strawberry- Hill] 


L 


OME cry up famous Dowgate-Hill, 
For Cornhill ſome declare, | 
Some ſay with. Fiſh-Preet-Hill, 
No Dungbill can com pare. 
But aſk the Brims of Londen Town, 


Who know the Hille full well, 
It LupcarTe-Hiu, if LupoATE-HILI, 
Don't bear away the Bell. | 


[23 '} 


II. 
Mor loves to tramp o'er Tower-Hill, 
With Jacx, her ſun- burnt Mate ; 
And Man prefers St. Mary-Hill, | 
Cauſe near to Billinſgate. 
But neither of the famous H ills, 
If blear-ey'd Swe can tell, | 
From LUDOATE-HILL, from LupcaTte-Hilr, 
Don't bear away the Bell. - 


III. 


Let Southwark boaſt Sr. Marg ret's Hill, | 
With Seſſion's-Houſe ſo trim, 

Or Clerkenwell its Saſtron-Hill, 
With many a Bunt and Brim. 

But aſk the Bullies, Bawds and Whores, 
Who moſt in Vice 8 ü 


If LupcarTt HII, if Lopcarz- His, 


In Vice don't bear the Bell. 
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Down Snow-Hill, ſo up Holborn-Hill, 


(£4 5] 


IV. 


Since W E, ſung of STRAwBERRY-HiLL, 
And other Hills around, 


There's not a Hill among them all, 


That does his Praiſe reſound. 


Ah, Peace be to his Flummery, 


I wiſh him vaſtly well, 


But LupOATE-Hill, but LupcaTe-Hilr, 


Shall ever bear the Bell, 


V: 
Great M*Laixs went up Holborn+ Hill, 
As SyerParD did of Yore, 


As many have done before and bince, 
And ſo will Thouſands more. 


While tolls &“. Pulchre' s Bell; o 2 
Such Heroes go, in diſmal We doe, | 
To bid the World well. HS 


N 


( 


Wrote for tje 


CELEBRATION 


King of Pxuss1a's Birth-Day, 1 7 58. 


u EBC I TAT 


OW let the Skies with Acclamations ring ; 
This is the Matal Day of Pruss1A's Kix. 
Let ev'ry Britiſh Heart exult with Mirth, 

And hail the Day that gave the Hero Birth. 


(To the Tune of, Rule Britannia.) 
1. 
While GaLL1a's Sons retreat with Fear,hũ | 007 1 0 
And AusrRIà flies before his Sword, | 
True BxTrroxs muſt his Name revere, 
And ſing his Praiſe with one Accord. * + 1191101905 114) 
| CHO- 


EL 1 


1 6 


n 
Come GRATEFUL BRITONS join your Songs, 


8 S101) e ; 
To Paruss1a's KING the Praiſe belongs. 


* * 
= F 


IT. 
With ev'ry human Grace refin'd, 
He fries th'aſtoniſh'd Nations round: 
As flrong bis Arm—as firong his Mind, 
With ev'ry nobler Art abounds. 


III. 
What Courage decks his martial Brows 
Whenbent with- hoſtile Rage and Ire? 
What Softneſs from his Bien flows, 
When Ged-like Pity quells the Fire. 


IV. 


No more ſhall VUrussIA's frozen Soil, 
Her hardy Myrmidons oppoſe, 
His Prudence ſhall their Mumbers foil, 

And overthrow an Hoſ# of Foes. 


Chorus. 


Chorus. 


Chorus. 
Nor 


1 
1 | 


Nor ſhall the Swzpz, with impious Hand® 
' Snatch from his Bros the glorious Wreath, 
His Arm the Torrent ſhall withſtand, | 
And blaſt their vile Deſigns in Death. 


VI. : *. 


And when, like Hercules of old, 
He from his Labours ſhall return, 
With Rapture ſhall each Eye behold, 


The Prince for whom each Breaſt muſt burn. 


C H OR US. 
Come GRATEFUL Ba T rons join your Songs, 


To PRussla's King the Praiſe belongs. 
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[To the ſame Tune, | 
| I. to e il en, bal 
HEN all the Tavern Fires were dead. {or TY 

And all the Waiters gone to Bed, Aae 1 
The Tor zx keeps his Seat. 

Reſolv d to booze away che Night, 

And keep it up till Morning Light, N 
Nor Home to Bed retreat. 


FY 


* ” * 
\ . 1 * 
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99 * 


Why ſhould he wander? What fine Whore: 


Can pleaſe his luſcious Palate more 
Than Punch, good Wine, or Beer 2 

The Joke, the Song, the Jeſt is heard, 

Till grey-ey d Morn at length appear d, | a 
With Phebus in the Rear. 


The Landhrd rings the loud Bar-Bell ® 
And damns the Waiters all to Hell; 

He ealls aloud for Tea. 
Hark, how the 72a-ſpoons tinkling ſound | 
See where the China ſparkles round ; 

A Baſen full for me. iro 
Put Brandy in for me. 


— 


[ 20 J 


BUCKs SONG. 
DEDICATED TO THE 


BRETHREN of that NOBLE ORDER, 


(To the Tune of, Tantararara maſt all.) 
— # 
X I. 
Rorhrg- Bucks all attend to the Theme I ſhall ſing, 
And in Chorus ſo loud make the Cieling to ring, 


From thence to be Skies let your Voices reſound, 
While each Heart glows with Mirth, and the Bumper: go 


round. | 
Sing tantararara Bucks all. 


But 
of 


. . 


35 * 


II. 


But firſt to our Grand let us due Homage pay, 

And may each grateful Buck his lov'd Edicts obe; 
May his Breaſt fraught with Candor, be open and free, 

And may all in high Station be honeſt as he. | 


Sing tantararara, &c 


III. 
From Sacred Records our Sanction we trace, 
Of Orp Niunop the Buck, who was fond of the Chace. 
But ſince that bur Order's ſo general become, 33 
Bucks are ev ry where made both abroad-and. at home. 

| Sing tantararara, &c. 

IV. 
Now to Bucks of all Sects in a Health let us join, 
Here's the Bucks of the Bell, and the Bucks of the Vine, 
Here's the Lodge at the Platter, and likewiſe to thoſe ' 1 
Of our Order ſo true, at the Sun and the Roe. 


Sing tautararara, &c. 


* 


Let 


| V. 

Let him therefore who rails at our high Appellat un, 
Whate'er be his Worth, or whatever his Station, 
Weigh maturely the Point, —and pray hard for good Luck, 


Or its twenty to one but iacog. he's a Buck. 


Sing tantararara, &c. 


VT. 
Here's the Politic Buck, whoſe high Antlers well tip'd, 
Shakes his Purſe at the World while his Doe's fairly leap'd ; 
Here's a Glaſs of Condolence to each plodding Cit, 
That's familiarly Buck'd by a Lord or a Wit. 3 9 eee 


Sing tantararara, &c. 


VII. 
Here's Sir Gravity too in a Bumper ſo clear, 
Who oft at our Sanction caſt many a Snear ; 
'Tho' in public he rails, yet in private we know, 
He's a Buck every Inch, I appeal to his Doe: | 
| Sing tantararara, &c. 


Now 


023) 


VIII. 


Now to Bucks of all Kinds we have toaſted Succeſs, 

Here's the ſweet pretty Does, for can true Bucks do leſs ? 

Then join in the Chorus with Accents ſo ſhrill, 

And ay each Jolly Buck.— have a Doe at his W iu. F 
Sing tantararara Bucks all: 


trove] 


AN 


INVITATION 


T O 


c OM US GO U RT. 


. 


J. 

\ | _—_ OME hither, come hither, ye languiſhing Swains, 

| j | Here's a Balm that will cure, and relieve all your Pains : 
To the Fountain of Pleaſure in Rapture reſort, 

'Tis the Summons of Humour to Comms's Court. 

\| Tis Camus invites, then the Summons obey, - 


Awhile leave your Cares, and to Pleaſure away. 


There 


{ 2s }) 
II. 


There Phebus ſhall fing, and old Momus ſhall laugh, 
And his Bottle of Nectar brave Bacchus ſhall quaff; 


While Time, honeſt Time for awhile ſhall be ſtill, 
And fit down like a Soul till he tipples his fill. 


| Nor Care, nor Mifiruft ſhall intruge on our pays, | 


For Comms invites, then away my brave Boys. 
k III. 

Should Loſſes or Croſſes perplex ye, beſure 
Ply the Glaſs briſkly round, for Misfortune a Cure: 
Afſculapius of old had Recourſe to the Bowl, 
And the Doctor, they ſay, was a ſpecial good Soul ; 


þroon 4 


While Health, roſy Health, fills the Bumpers around, "3 
For without em, he ſears, there's no Bliſs to be found. 


Then away, my brave Fellows, to Camus s Shrine, 
Where Friendſhip and Humour inceſſantly join; 
Where Freedom and Mirth with the Bottle unite 


To beguile all your Cares, and with Rapture delight. 


Then hark to the Call, and the Summons obey, 
"Tis Camus invites, to his Temple away. 


# E 


* 


HUGH 


* 


1 1 N 
HUGH MORGAN'S 


LAMENTATION. 


1 


T LrANTAv AR, Got pleſs hur, a Place of Renown; 


Hur was prought up, and porn, twas a prafe gallant- 
Town; 1 

Hur Father, Got pleſs Ba was keep a got Houſe, 

Where never was Lack of goot Putting and Sow 2 
Oh the Houſe of hur Father, —hur Father's goot Houſe, ; 
Where. never was Lack of goot Putting and Scuſe, 
Praſe Barra-men ain and goot Barra-chow/e; 

And. was it not, look ye, a plentiful Houſe. 


Hur- 


127 


II. 


Hur Father, Got pleſs hur, was prafe "lo Man, 


A Shentleman, look you—and Morgan hur Name, 
Great Wonders hur did in the Wars of the Place, 


Which caus'd many Scars on hur Worſhip's goot Face. 
Oh the Houſe of hur Father, &c. &c. 


III. 
So great was hur Might, hur Strength, and hur Power, 
For hur ſprung from the Loins of great Owen GLEN DOOR, 
Hur ſlew many Shiants, reliev'd many Maids, 
A Knight of grate Valour, —but a Cobler by Trade. 
Oh the Houſe of hur Father, &c. &c. 


Of Dunnocks and Goats hur had goot Store and Plenty; 
Of Leeks a great Garden, with Cabbages dainty ; 
An old Woodcock's Bill for a Pipe with goot Liquor, 
To comfort her Moe when hur fat in hur Wicker. 

Oh the Houſe of hur Father, &c. &c, 


E 2 | Nor 


[28 ] 
V. 

Now hur Father was tead Oh Peace to hur Relique, 
Hur was tead of the Wind in hur Guts and the Colic, : 
Hur Houle, Goots and Chattles hur left to hur Son, 
Who was-look'd at by all as a thriving young Man. 

Oh, the Houſe of hur Father, &c. c. 
| VI, 
But the Firſt of grate March, on St. Tarrip's grate Day, 
As thorough LLANTAVRE hur took hur beſt Way, 
With hur Leek in hur Hat to the Show. hur was going, 
With Shenkin and Morgan, and Wat lin and Owen. 

Oh, the Houſe of hur Father, &c. &c. 

„ 

Now as hur was paſſing the Folks all among, 


Not 


Sweet WixxerreD's Face hur beheld. in a Throng; 

St. David, how great was poor Aughy's Surpriſe! 

When hur felt the. ſharp: Nettles that ſhot from. hur Eyes. 
Oh, the marfelons Eyes. of tweet WINNEFRED SON ES, 
Which make hur. fit ſobbing with Sighings and Groans, 
Making her Moans,. Sighings and Groams,. 
Ob, the marfelous Eyes of ſweet WIxXE TAD SHonEs. 

The 


[ W's 
VIII 


The very firſt Shaft hur receiv'd from bur Quiver, 

Went thorough hur Breaſtbone, and ſtuck in hur Liver, 
Hur Ploot poil'd and puppled and glow'd in a Trice, 
But WinnzrreD's, look you, was frozen as Ice. 


Oh, the marfelous Eyes, &c. &c., 


IX. 
By Cuxsv hur ſwore hur wou'd pluck up a Courage, 
Hur went to hur and ſwore hur was as goot as Leek Porragt £ 
But hur Gimlet hur cock'd with an Eye of Diſdain, 
Which pierc'd hur Heart thorough and thorough. again. 
Oh, the marfelous Eyes, &c. &c. 


50. 

Hur told hur in many ſweet Ditty and Carol, 

Hur Love was as great as hur Anceſtors were all, 
But in vain thoſe ſweet Ditties and Carols hur ſung, 
Unheeded hur Harp hur ſo often had ſtrung. 

| Oh, the marfelous Eyes, Ge. &c. 


Cott 


— 
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XI. 


Cott ſplutter hur ſwore, for hur was in a Paſſion, 
44 Hur would hate all ſuch Jades as the Plagues of a Nation. 
But the Slut was fo cruel hur ſpit in hur Face, 


A Sign hur was lack of goot Preeding and Grace. 
Oh, the damnable Eyes of Miſs WiNNEFRED SHONEs. 


XII. 

So now hur will pack up hur Alls and be going, 

And leave off ſuch Pripples and Prapples as loving, 

Farewell to LLANTAVRER of faireſt Renown, 

Hur Il ſeek her goot Fortune in Lo Do fine Town. 

Then adieu to the Houſe, oh, hur Father's fine Houſe, 
Where never was Lack of goot Putting and Souſe, 
Brave Barra-mennin, and goot + Barra-chow/e ; 


Oh, was it not, look you,—a plentiful Houſe, 


* Bread and Butter. + Bread and Cheeſe, 


THE 
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(To the Tune of, A luſt young Smith.) 


I. 
OME liſten awhile and T'll tell you a Story, 
Tis of a ſtaunch Angler who lov'd the Sport well, 
Pray mark the Contents which I here lay before ye, 
The Tale it is true that to you. ſhall tell. 
With aruo, ruo:” ru: ruv, aruv, rv, artau. 


Ruv, aruv,. aruv, ruv, ru, ruv in and out O. 


IT. 


This Angler ſo ade had a buxom young Wiſ, Sins" 

Who oftentimes left her before Break of Day, | - 
But ſhe not approving his odd Way of Life, Sirs, 
Wou 1d oft have a Sigh while her Spouſe was away. 


With a ruv, ruv, ruv, &c. &c. 


” Tn 


| I. 
- Ah, why did I marry a Man that loves f/hing, 
YeF air be advis d, for in this you'll agree, 


That a right Woman s Man ſhould love nothing but fleſbing, 
And with ſuch a dear Spouſe how contented I'd be. 


With a ruv, ru, ruv, &c. &c. 


IV. 
Then ftrait to a buxom young Fellow ſhe went, Sir, 
Who often had blam'd her for being too coy, 
He view'd her fond Eyes, and found out her Intent, Sir, 
And eagerly preſs d her to grant him the Joy. 


With a ruv, ruv, ruv, &c. &c. 


V. 
Six Times he * in and ſix Times he pull'd out, * 
Till weary with Sport he could angle no more; 


Quoth he, tho I've caught neither Barbel nor Trout, Sir, 
I neer in my Life had ſuch Angling before. 


With a ruv, ruv, ruv, &c. &c. 


.- 
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VT. 
My Dear, quoth the Fair, 209 wand put in again, Six, 
But firſt plumb your Depth, or your Art wont avail, 
If you touch not the Bottom your angling” s in vain, Sir, 
Fiſh deep to the Ground, and of Sport you'll not fail, 


With aruv, ruv, ruv, &c. 


VII. 
Then ſtrait witk his Plummet he felt for the Ground, Sirs, 
Deeper yet, quoth the Fair, for you're never the near: 
No Bottom, quoth he, is there yet to be found, Sirs, 
Zounds, why ſhould I plumb, where no Bottom is here 


With aruv, ruv, ruv, &c. 


VIII. 


Never ſtand for an Inch, quoth the Fair, you are right, Sir, 
Now bait well your Hook, and throw in with a Glee, 7 
Have Patience a little, you'll ſoon have a Bite, Sir, 

There! now! mind the Bos !—'tis a ſmart one, quoth the. 


With aruve, ruv, ruv, &C. 
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a4 V * 
Lo 


Then ſtrait he pull'd up, but the Fiſh it was gone, Sirs, 
*. His Bait taken off, and his Line ſnapt in twain ; 
Sec, my Love, quoth the Blade I am quite broken down, Sirs, 


Never mind it, quoth ſhe, but put in once again. 


With aruu, ruv, ruv, &c. 


Ah, no! quoth the Blade, ſee my Tackle's paſt uſing, 
But To-morrow I'll come, ſo to that Time adieu. 
Go, ſooliſh, faid ſhe, for ſuch Paſtime refuſing, 
Yet, ah, could my $Spouſee but avgle like you. 


I ith aruv, ruv; ruv, &C, 


2 "IS 


— 


Obſerve, BROTHER Bosss, and rake this as a Warning, 
The Jeſt will hold good, for the Moral is plain, 

Ere ye part with your Wives, give a hearty good Morning; 
And as briſt a good {Vight when you meet em again. 


With aruv, ruv, rub, ruv,; aruu, TUO, areau, 


Riv, aruv, aruu, ruu, ruv, rUv in and out O. 


( 3s) 


S OTT SUNE 


I. 
IN ere I'm in Love, it ſhall be with a Laſs, 

As ſweet as the Morn-Dew that ligs on the Graſs, 
Her Cheek mun be ruddy, her Eyn mun be bright, 
Like Starns in the Sky on a cauld froſty Night. 

Oh cou'd Iſe kenn fic a Laſſie as this, 
I'd freely gang to her, | 


Careſs her and woe her, 


At once take up, Heart and ſolicit a Kiß. 


* 
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II. 


My Daddie wad'ha' me to marry wi.Bell, 
But wha.wad ha aine that he canna' like well; 
What tho' ſhe has mucHe, ſhe's bleary and auld, 


Eic ſapcy URCQO, and a terrible Scold. 


Oh gin The get ſic a Vixen as this, 9 
I'd whap her and ſtrap her, 
So bang her and ſlap her, 
The Devil for me ſhou'd ſolicit a Kiſs, 
r 
: II. 2 
11 


There's Maggie wad fain log r bs the Chain, Lace , 
She's ſpiers friſky at me, but bli nks it ain, e. 


She trows that III ha 3 no Was a. . 


For Willy did for her a lang while ago. 
Oh gin. Iſe get ſic a Wanton as ; 
She'd: horn 1 me and ſcorn me, and hugely adorn me. 


And ere ſhe'd kiſs me gi another a Kiſs. 
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W. 


- 


But find me a Laſſie, that youthful and gay, | 
As blithe as a Starling, as pleaſant as May, 0 
Wha's free frae aw Wrangling and Jangling and Strife, 
And Iſe take her and make her my. ain thing for Life. 
Oh gin Iſe get fic a Bleſſing as this, p 
Id kiſs her and preſs her, preſerve and careſs her, | 
And think myſelf greater than Jovs is in Bliſs. 


THE 
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PRUSSIAN GARLAND. 


HISTORIC BALLAD. 


Of the War in Germany, from the firſt Riſe of the 
League againſt the King of PRUssIA, to the 
memorable Battle of Lissa, December 5, 1758. 


(To the Tune of, Jupiter and Jo.) 


- 


"0; 
OME all ye good Friends of the ProTesTANnT Cavss, 
Of a concerted League to you I ſhall ſing, 


How two mighty Powers once open'd their Jaws 


To ſwallow up poor little Freep*ric the King. 
Fare lal, lal fara la. 


| But 


[ 39} 
II. 
But ere they could compaſs their ſubtle Defgn, 
Poor Por AND they knew muſt be told of the Matter, 
To him they impart their Intention ſo fine, 


Who but Lean in the fleſh, thought to make himſelf futter. 
Fara lal, &c. 


| III. 
The GRAND Monarch of France, who had heard of the Kane! 
Was glad jo make one of the Gueſts at this Treat, 3 
Morbleu, then ſays Louis, it comes in good Time, 
For now, entre nous, there is nothing to eat. 
| | Para lal, &c: 


IV. 
Now this Treat was provided by two FEMALE Carons, 
Whoſe Fame had made Europe and Afia to ring, 
But were ever two Queens ſo bedamn d in their Natures, | 


To fall both at once on a poor harmleſs King? | 
| Fara lal, * 


To 
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V. 
To this Treat then the Swzpes by the CaToxs invited, 


Were humming and hawing, betwixt Hope and Fear, 
But ſoon the great Matter in Hand was decided, | 


And ſo they ſet out for the Zlend of good Cheer. 
ITS Fara 1al, &c. 


VI. 
But this great little KING, with a vigilant Eye, 
Soon found out their wicked Intention to eat him, 
Tho' he knew very well this good Rule by the by, 
They muſt firſt find a Way, if they could, for to beat him. 
Fara lal, &c. 


VII. 
Then forth midſt his Foes like an Eagle he flew, 
Reſolv'd to die, if it then was his Lot; 
Madam Hungary's Legions they ſoon found it true, 
That a Pruſſian was not to be eaten while Hor. 
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Fara lal, &c. 


Therefore 
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VIII. | 


Therefore leſt they ſhould burn out their Teeth with a hot Meal, 
They reſolv'd that when cool he'd be much fafer eating, 
So as ſoon as they could they on Pollard and Oatmeal, 
Repleniſh'd their Maws, and put up with.— a Beating. 
| Tear lul kee. 


IX. 
That done, quick as Lightning, he drove to the Saxoxs, 
Who fled and deſerted by Dozens and Scores, 
The reſt laid down their Arms afraid of an Action, 
While their Mas TER, Lord help him, was turn'd out of Doors. 
Fara lal, &c. 


X. 
Then down came the Russ1axs like Bears in a Hurry, 
At their Head came the fwadge-gutted MaRSsHAL ArRAxIN ; 
But LenuwaLD he ſoon took off the Edge of his Fury, 
And drove him away—with a well-powder'd Caxon. 
Fara Jal, &c. 


G | How 
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Xx. 
How tkeſe Gluttons, at length, were deceiv'd in their Aims: 
| Proud AvsTR1A and Russ14 with Swepen can tell, 

While the poor Kino of France with his politic Schemes, 
Could hardly come in for a Lick, or a Smell. 

| | | Frara lal, &c. 


XII. 
Nor ſhall Monfeur forget the great b of November, . 
At Roszacx: how ſubtly his Legions were treated 25 
Twas ſomething for Louis, I trow, to remember, 
Whoſe Stratagems there at a Strobe were defeated. 
| Fara lal, &c: 


XIII. 
There the Prince HitzouzeHausmn and Pact bs Sou BISE,. 
| Were wrangling for Fame fhould the Battle be won, 
But Frzb' nie ſooner the Point with much Eaſe, 
And prov'd to thoſe Heroes—'twas ſaſer to run. 
> | Fire: lil. tie 


On 


143) 


XIV. 
On the Fifth of the following Month tis well known, 
What a Havoc he made with his AusrRlAx Foe, 
At the Battle of Lissa he gave them their own ; 
And in Truth they may ſay, twas a damnable Blow. 
0 Fara lal, &c. 


XV. 


Now my Lads drink a Health to this Hero ſo bold, 
The MoxaRcH of PRussta, who all muſt admire, 
May he never want Troops, Ammunition, or Gold, 
And may BRITISH CoMMANDERs partake of his Fire. 
Fara lal, lal, fara lat. 


G 2 THE 


REFORMATORY. 


(To the Tune of, 7 Mortals whom Fancies and 
2 roubles perphex, _ 


E Brimſtones of Drury and Exeter Street, 
Ye Froes of the Strand, and ye Molls near the 1 

Whoſe /oft tender Hearts have by Men been betray d, 

And from Virtue (tho' gainſt Inclination,) have ſtray d. 

Obey then the Summons, and quickly repair, | 

To F——'s new #/arehouſe for crackt Eartben Mare. 


Then 


FFF 


II. 


There Nancy no more ſhall be knapt for her Gown, 
Nor tempted to do naughty Tricks for a Crown; 
No more by a fulſome old Bawd be oppreſs d, 


if ſhe can 
Obey then the Summons and quickly repair, 


To, Ec. &c. 


But there, may for ever live chaſte. 


III. 


From the luſcious 777- bit to the bouncing Jack-whore, 


From the Bunter in Rags to the gay Pompadour, 
Chaſte F | 
Who loſt both his * ** in fair Fe enus's Cauſe. 


Obey then the Samivions and quickly repair, 
To, Ec. &c. N 


G invites ye, O give him Applauſe, 


| . 
There Suſan and Kitty ſhall ceaſe to bewail, 
The woful Effects of Diſeaſes intail, 
And ſtrait from their Vice and Iniquity free, 


May ſoon be as honeſt —OF 
Obey then the Summons, and quickly repair, 


6! as thee. 


To the famous new /Yarehouſe for crackt Earthen-I/are. 
| | | No 
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V. | 
No longer by Night ſhall each draggle-tail'd Trull, 
Thro' Hail, Rain, or Snow tramp to pick up a Gull, 
No longer in cur fing and lating delight, 
But there on their Knees pray devoutly each Night. 
O F, when this can be done—I declare, 
You deſerve—a Rxw ARD for your Paſtoral Care. 
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BURLESQUE 


HY FOND SHEPHERDS, Ge. 


(To the ſame Tune. ) 


* 
HE fine Brims who of late were ſo dre, 
Who each Night alon g Flet-ſireet did ſtray, 

By Reformers and Patroles diſtreſs d, | 

Are oblig'd to keep out of. the Way. 
Alas! cries a Chandler in Fear, 

At this Rate I ſhall loſe ev'ry Score,. 
There's my Neighbour: for Smallcoal and Beer, 

Owes me twenty good Shillings and more. 


Muſt 
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II. 


Muſt the Ghocks 1 at the Paw nbrokers laid, 
With the Punch-Bowls and Tea-Cups ſcarce fav d, 

Be all fold cauſe the Coal is not paid, 
Forbid it each Strumpet and Bawd. 

Shall the Bloods of the Temple renown'd. 
E'er reform'd, their old Paſtime deride, 

Shall Jusricx in Bow-/treet be found, 

Or ſhall HonzsTy near him reſide. 


D R MW 


135 5 
E Critics, I pray, be not piqu d at my Theme, 
What I'm going to tell ye is nought but a DxRAM: 
Methought from Jack. Sr EED +, came an odd Invitation, 


To convene the Choicꝝ Spinxrrs of this laughing Nation. 
Derry down. 


n. 
I have promis d, quoth Jack, at old Pruro's Deſire, 
A Grand Hicn BokLace (for their's none ſhall be bigher, 5 age 
And provided his Hrcaness would honour the Chair, 


That all the Caoics Se1rITs that Night ſhould appear. | 
N Derry down. 


+ The firſt Perſon who formed the Choice Spirits into a Society, who uſed in his Life-time, 
to aſſemble at his Houſe, the bite-Hor ſe-Inn, in Fetter-Lane, 


H T'obey 


e 1 


III. 
Tobey the Command of my Friend I ſoon haſted, 

Nor a Moment, (till all Things were ſettled,) was waſted, 
To the Place where the Carriages inn'd, we ſoon hied, 
With SaHuTER, Mar. SxzGCE, and a Hundred beſide. 

- Derry down, 


IV, 


We ſoon left behind this terreſtrial Sphere, 
And quickly to View did Elyfum appear, 
- Where Swarms of odd Creatures were kenn · d. on the Shore, 
Who, as they deſcry d us, huzza'd more and more. 


Derry down. 


V. 


Jack SEED ſepping forth with a Welcome to all, 
Conducted us ſtrait to old PLuTo's great Hall, 
Who ſeated aloft with majeſtical Air, | 
Bid us ſet down. and eat of the Table's good Fare, 
Derry down, 


Of 


* 


of various Repaſts we partook with a Glee, 
Both Immortals and Mortals were hearty and: NE, - 
Till fully ſupply'd and the Diſhes: remov'd, | 


Old — of Jack, aſk'd what Liquor we lord ? 
Der ry 4 


VII. 


Branch Punch, quoth our Friend, is the Liquor, I think, 
The Cnoice Spixtrs on Earth, us'd in my Time to drink, 
hy then, ſays old Puro, if you'll undertake it, 


I prithet, Friend Jack, be fo kind as to make it. 
Derry dcwn. 


VIII. 
A rich Bowl then was brought of a glorious Size, 
Had ye ſeen it, in Faith twou'd ha' dazzled your Eyes, 
Full of good Enghſs Brandy, for French we ha none, 
Becauſe twas a Foe to O/d England—and Fun, 
Derry down. 


TOOK Then 


1 


=. f 
Then a true Son of Comvus and Humour on Earth, 
Jacx BAR D, op'd the Scene full of Muſic and Mirth, 
Quoth Pruro, ſuch Strains before now I ne'er heard, 


Fill your Bumpers, my Lads; here's a Health to Jack Bran. 
Derry down. 


| | X. 
With Applauſe the wide Hall, for ſome Moments had rung, 
When Lows was ſoon call'd on by Beard for a Song; 
That done, quoth old Pl uro, tis charming I trow ; 


Fill your Bumpers again; heres a Health to Tou Lows. 
Derry down. 


XI. 
GEoRGE STEVENS, a Bard of good Spirits and Wit, 
To enhance the gay Scene with his Humour thought fit. 
O bravo! ſays Pro ro, tis glorious, by Heavens; 
Fill the Glaſſes around; come, your Health, Maſter STzyzxs. 
SUE Derry down. 


Nxp 
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XII. 
Na p SHUTER, for Humour and Drollery fam'd, 
For a comical Catch was the fourth that was nam'd 4 
Ha! ha! cries old Pluro, I'm cur'd for the future; | 


Adieu to the Splen—Here's wo men Na p Suu r ER. 
Derry down. 


XIII. 
The next was Marr. SKEGGS, with his droll Noſe and Chin, 
Who tip'd us a Grunt eh] eh! eh] and a Grin: 
PLuTo ſwore 'twas a Pleaſure to live with ſuch Wags, 
And a Bumper toſs d off to his Lordſhip Marr. SKA. 
XIV. 
Then Hicxman began with a ſoft lulling Strain, 
That like Muſic celeſtial thrill'd ſoft thro each Vein, 
Quoth Pruro, ſuch Notes muſt revive e en a fick Man, : | 


Come, your Glaſſes, my Lads, fill up to Jos. Hic. 
Derry down. 


_— OS * — — — 2 — ** — 
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XY. | 
Then Rx NOS and Bowyer roſe up with! their Flutes, 
When the Company; all were as ſilent at Mutes; 
He that likes nat ſuch Muſic (quoth. Puro) has no Ear; 


So we'll tals off a Bruſher to Ra vNoοsS and Bowyer. 


Derry hun, 


XVI. 


Then RooxRR and Massz v, with ColLIxs and YaTes, 
Join'd with Haumonn-and Hax to baffle the Fates; 


When Pruro no longer could give out the Toaſt, 
But was fairly obliged to relinquiſh his Poſt. 
* Dierery down, 
XVII. 


Confuſion and Uproar ſucceeded amain, | 
Till twas Time to return to Oli England again; 


When full of good Liquor theſe turbulent Blades, =» 
With a drunken Hozza, bid adieu to the 8nADEs. 


Derry down. 


6 - 
CR 
| 38 
— — — 


C A N ‚ e 


(To the Tune of, Puſh about the briſk Bowl.) 
D- CEIVED by Allies, and inſulted by Fos, 
Britannia bemoan d her hard Gale; 1 with 75 fk P iT 
When quickly a true Engliſh Patriot aroſe, be 
Who reviv'd all the Charms of her Face. 


Lien ds 2 
The Fxencu long have boalted they'll Ganebyic 2 


And EnGLanDd they Il ſpare not awhit; el wry bak | 
But how are their Councils put all in a Ade. ; 
By the Genius of Britain and Pirr. J 
RE. 
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n=AnCHFATLY SE) 


The Scene is chang d, we fear no more, 
T heir vain Deſeents on England 8 Shore: 


| The Gallic Cock of boaſted Breed, 
A very Dunghill proves indeed. 


4 1 N. 
(To the Tune of, As I derrick'd one Darkee, &c.) 


No longer we tremble when France in a Huff, 


Swears ſhe'll give poor England a damm d Blow; 
Their Threat' ning and Swearing is all but a Put, 
For nothing, my Lads, the French can do. 


Their Generals ſo famous for Police il War, 


With their Patriots and Soldiers are much on a Par 6 


Nay, their whole Conſtitutiom is all in a Jar, 
And Louis is turn'd an o Woman. ; 


THE 
TABERNACLE SAINT. 


( To the Tune of, The Attic Hire. 


J. 


NL OSE by the Place where Morn and Een, 
The blear-ey'd PASTOR vents his Spleen, 
A Damſel made her Moan : 
Along the Ground in deep Deſſ pair 


She wrung her Hands and tore her Hair ; 


Her Soul ſhe ſaid was gone. 
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II. 


A youthful Boop by Chance came by, 
Who on the Damſel caſt an Eye, 
And aſk'd her of her ' Grief. 
Oh, gentle Sir, ſhe thus exclaim'd, 
The Docrox has pronounc'd me damm d, 
And ot to all Relief. | 
5 U. 
This ſaid, the BLOOD flew to her Breaſt ; 
*'Twas Love and Silence all the reſt ; 
What Saint could then be coy ? 
At length ſhe cry d, you ve made me he,. 
You've ſav d my Body, Life and Sour, 
My Dear, my only op. 
IV. 


Around his Neck her Arms ſhe flung, 
While thus the Saint enraptur d ſung, | 
And claſp'd the youthful Swain : ; 
Oh, W 
But let the Youth whom I adore, 


D damn'd me o'er and o'er, 


Redeem me once again. ö 
| Dear 


[ 99 J 


Dear Chloe come give me ſiveet Kiſſes, 


BURL ES DM 


(In the fame Tune.) 


2. 


188 Ce the perteſt of Miſſes, 
Has treated me long like a Slave, 

But I like not ſuch Uſage as this is, 

Does ſhe think I'm fo fooliſh a Knave. 
I'm not to be hum'd o' this Faſhion, 

To cringe like a Fopling and lye; 
So in Bumpers I'll drown'd the fond Paſſion, 

And bid Miſtreſs Ch/oz good-bye. 


I 2 | Count 
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II. 
Count the Charms of the Bottle fo pleaſing, 


Count the Raptures that Wine does inſpire); 
Then think how perplexing and teazing 


Tis to languiſh and pine with Deſire. 
Hark | hark | to the- Jingling of Glaſſes, 


Joo the Notes of the Bar- bell attend, 
Such Strains Chloe's Voice far ſurpaſſes, 


What Sound's like the Chorus of Friends. 


HI.. 


To a Houſe where good Wine ſhall be ſold me;. 


And the Company briſk as the Wine, | 


There the Jilt that ſo lately control d me, 


Shall envy my glorious Deſign: 
What Pleaſure ſuperior to this is, 


"Tis a Bleſſing divine to us ſent ; 


But he that fo fond 4 a Miks j is, 


Will ſooner or later repent. 3 


jg none. / 
% 
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(RECITATIVE, 


TRUCK by the Warbling of an Euxven's Strains, 
The fair Mai xpn felt unuſual Pains; 

Each Oy'za N1car renew d the thrilling Smart, 

And ſofter Sounds Talianix d her Heart. 


At length, by Love compell'd, ſhe. broke her Mind; 8 
But, ah! Mon Seignior was not ſo inclin d. 1 6 


In vain ſhe ſtrove to rouſe an chu! Flame ; * 
Alas! he could not play at Fenus' Game. 


When thus enrag d the diſappointed Fair, 
With mimic Accents baffled all her Care. 


ALX. 
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I 
(To the Tune of, Mingont? $ . 
Ceaſe your Squawling, NA 8 
And your Bawlin g. 
Gentle Signior, prithee do; ; 
Quavering and Quaking, 
Shivering and Shaking ; : 


| Love was ne'et defign'd for you. 


Charms ſuperior, gentle Signior, 
| On the Britiſh Stage T'll find; 
| Senſe and Agility, 
1 Voice and Virility, 
1 All in Jonxxv Beard combin'd. 

$620 7T A T'T'V E. 

The powder'd Eunucn frighted ſtrait withdrew, 
And quick to Drury. Lane the Fam Ons fle-; 
Where with a manly Voice and oraceful Mein, 
The ſprightly Bu az enhanc'd the jovial Scene. 
——E'er ſince each Op'ra Strain ſhe holds in Scorn, 


| Compar'd with Happy Pair, or Early Horn. 
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(Tune of, Sigh no.mare Ladies.) ) 


Then ſing no more Signiors, nr 
Signiors, ſing no more, 
With Throats fo ſhrill and ſqualling: 
Such Nonſenſe ne'er 
Can charm the Fair, 


- Your Strains are dull da. ado ann 


Then ſcream not fo, 


"Tis BRARD and Lows, 


Who truly charm and make em merry. | 1 


Who pleaſe their Ears, 
And Hearts we know ; 
And touch them to 


The 2 wick I trow. 

With a hey down, down, a derry 

Hey down, down a un ho down derry 
Hey down 


Down a derry 


„n "os? 


Pant 


l 
: 
- 
| 
* 
J 
: 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
- 
: 
| 
| 
: 
5 
| 
| 
1 
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\q 
Pant no longer Fair'Ones, 


2 


Beauties pant no more, 33%. do ganT) 
"XY 


For empty Sound and Q waper, 


When Ladies deign #; Favour, ns Ut 


The Voice alone, 


Can ne'er atone, 


Then ſcream not ſo, 


"Tis BRARD and Lowe, 


Who truly charm | 


And make 'em merry ; 
Who pleaſe their Ears, 
And Hearts we know, 
And touch em to 
The 2 wick I trow. 
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(To the Tune of, Hark away, &c.) 


I, 


HILE Quacks in Daily Papers puff, 

And wanton Harlots dance in Buff, 
And wanton, &c. 

Let us who ſwell with real Joys 


To Camus raiſe the tuneful Voice. 


II. 


While Plumpers ſkulk at Hicks's-Hall, 
And faucy Coachmen wait a Call, 
We'll quaff the ſocial Hours away, 


Nor heed what ſneaking Codgers fay. 
K 


— — — — 


While 


L 66 


III. 


While Wn D raves at Tortenbam- Court, 
Or eke to Hoxton Crowds reſort; 


Such ſnivelling Cant our Souls diſdain, 


We chaunt with Glee the jovial Strain. 


IV. 


While Pruſſians fight, and Frenchmen fly ; 
While Courtiers flatter, fawn and lie : 
Again we'll fill the ſpightly Bowl, 

And drink to ev'ry honeſt Squl. 


wy. 


While Pimps and Bawds their Vice ſupport, 
And Gaming thrives the beſt at Court, 

In honeſt Mirth ſerene and gay, 

We'll paſs the jovial Eve away. 


While 


1 571 
VI. 
While F—2g"s hated by the Town, 
While Pitt's belov'd and gains Renown, 


Well drink to all his Patriot Schemes, 
But d n the other's idle Whims. 


K 2 
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66 
THE. 
COMETARIANS: 
(To the Tune of, .4 Cobler there was, &c.) 


J. | 
N the good Times of old I have heard it for certain, 


There liv'd an old Viichwho was call'd MornHRR M N 5: 
But her Vame/ake of late being vex'd in his Gizzard, 
Was pleas'd to appes a Kind of W1zzazp. 
Js Derry dom. 


II. 

This cunning old Wiazard, for ſo we muſt call him, 

(And could I but fatirize, Lord! how I'd maul him !) 
Each Theſis profound he would often diſpute on, 


And follow'd the Maxims of one MasrER N EWTON- 


Derry down, 
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III. 
Now as for this fam d Maſter Meuras they y, 
That he, was inclin d to the conjuring May; | 
He could make it appear, aye, as ſure as/aGuby> + 11] © 4) 
That the Earth, Moon and Planers all danc'd round the Sun. 
& | | | Derry down, 


IV.- 
He could likewiſe,a Mofe-bill you'd, meaſure as ſoon,.. . 
Take the Height of a Mountains on Top o' the Moo 
But tho' he ſo much of the Moax did declare,. 13 | 
He ne'er ſaid a Word of the Man that is there. 
| "TN Derey dbu 


13 


Now once as this Viagard, this M — was diving 
Into fam d Maſter Newton—and' ftrangely contriving, 
He found out, — (but Fmuſt believe it a Humm yet, 


That 2s how we were all to be fing'd by a. Comer. 
Dierry dow 


This 


(Dao 


4 VI. 

This Comet he vouch'd, with a l fery Tail, 
Good lack was to fiveep us like Chaff OO: 
And by wiſe Calculation he told us the Day, 

And bid us beware of the fad twelfth of Mar. 


vi. 
For on that woful Day in the Year Hay eight, 
We muſt duly prepare for the fame dreadful Fate; 
For if it ſnonld meet with the Earth in its Courſe, 
That we lack- a-day would be worſer than worſe, 
| Derry down. 


VIII, 
The pious old Folks that to 1Wh-t--d's do flock, 
With F aſting and Praying reſign d to the Shock; 
But they, after much pious Groaning and Humm, 
Were as glad as myſelf that the Comet ne'er come. 
| Derry down. 


'The 
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N. 
The Wizzard then finding his Scheme all in vain, 
Began for new Matter to ranſack his Brain 
He wiſely infer d that bis Comet goodlack, 
Was met by ſome other and ſo beaten back. 
Derry down. 


X. 
How's that, cries a Pupil, with humble Submiſſion, 
What beaten quite back to it's former Poſition ?* 
No, No, quoth the Sage, 'twill return the next Year, 


As my Tables before ye will make it appear. 
| Derry down. 


XI. 
A P-x o your Tables, I with you'd bepiſt em, 
Cries one ere I'd troubled my Head with the Sy/erz; 


I wou'd I had ſtuck to my Bufne/s at Home, 


Or een with a Muſket had follow'd the Drum. 
| Derry down, 


But 
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XII. 

But nou, my good Friends, now, nom, this is the Vear, 
The Cour does ſurely, aye /urely appear; 
&« To the Wat South now it follows the Sun,” b 
If you're hard of Belief. Go aſk Mr. D- x. 

| Derry dawn. 


XIII. 


Mr. D-Nx, what at Chelſea / ſays one in amaze, 


No, Sir, I'll to top of my un Houſe and gaze; 


I have Glaſſes as good, aye, and there can as well ſee, 


As if on the great Mr. D-Nx's Houſe at Chelſea. 
| | Derry down. 


XIV. 


Rach N icht thus the Sage with a huge Apparatus, 
On the Top of his Manſion diſturb'd his Qietus; 


But alas 'tis in Vain, — he no more can eſpy, Sir, 
Than what was before in that Part of the Sky, Sir. 
Derry down. 


: 80 
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XV, 
80 the wiſe Grxman EMe'ror of late, as tis ſaid, 
To the Top of their College the 7e/uits led; 
The Skies they ſurvey'd—and at length declare, 


That a little“ back Cloud was a bright blaxing Star. 
Derry down, 
XVI, 
Philoſophical Apes, philoſophical Fools, 
How vain your Congectures——abartive your Rules | 
In Matters like zhe/e how erroneous your Art, 
And compar'd with true Wiſdom's—no more than a F=——t, 


L Daerr down 


* Alluding to a Paragraph in the Daily Advertiſer, where it inform'd us, that the Emperor 
of Germany went to the top of the Jeſuits College at Prague, and that they diſcover'd the 
Comet in the Shape of a little black Cloud This Philoſophy is of the Hibernian kind, there 


being a great Similitude between a black cloud and a blazing Star, 
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| The ASS, the FOX, the WOLF, the GOOSE, 
ond the Oli LION. 


A FABLE. 


(To the Tune of, Pufo about the briſt Bowl.) 


RE 
T happen d one time that an Ass and a Fox, 
With a Wor and a Gooss did agree, 
To put an o Lion's fore Paws in the Stocks, 
But ow the Duce was it to be, | 
— 
- Air te the Dice v was it to be 4 
| = $ 
Then the F Fox he ſtood up the whole Caſe to unfold, 
With an Aſpect that ſignified Doubt; 
Quoth he, tho the Lion's grown wayward and old, 


— 
* — 29. : 
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Yet his V belps are courageous and ſtout. 
| pe q TE B ehde 8. 


184 
III. 
Beſides he's beloy'd by the ref of the Ba ass, 
Who not only obey but revere. 
Quoth the Ass we'll provide a moſt elegant Feaft, 
And invite all the Brutes to be there. 
I. 
Quoth Rx YNARD your Stratagems never would do & 
I tell ye they'll ſmell the Defign, J 
Therefore, good Brother Worr, we muſt leave em to you, 
So the Taſk (if you will) ſhall be thine. | 
| = 
Aye, aye, leave em to me, ſays old Luevs fo fly, 
And I'll /ack out their Blood in a Trice 3. 
Then we'll ſend for our Neighbour, the Cock that's hard by, 
Who ſhall peck out the op Lion's Eyes. | 
6 VL 
The Gooss cackl'd Applauſe at old Luevs's Scheme, 
(For AxskR was wed to his Daughter) 
The Ass bray'd aloud, and Rx Nax Do ſo grim, _ 
Felt his damnable Chaps of a Water. 


4% Then 


1 70" 
vn. 
Then the Stocks were brought forth for the poor Lion's Feet, 
Which they quickly were going to put in, 
When plump they all tumbled flapdaſh in a Prr, 
That ſwallow'd them up like a Glutton. 
VIII. 
This Prr was defign'd, as it plainly appears, 
By Nature the Wicked to take in; 
So the Begſt of the Foreſts got rid of their Fears, 
And the Pit ſav'd the Old Lion's Bacon. 
IX. 
Then long may he reign, by his Enemies fear d, 
| Sole Monarch and Lord of the Wood; 
In Plenty and Peace by his Subjects rever d, 
And belov'd of the Great and the Good. 


X. 
May the Liox, tho Od, have the Strength of his Vourn, 
Here's to Layaliy, Haluur and Wit, 
And may all the OrrosꝝxS of Virtue and Truth, 
Be l / in the Depth of a Prr, | 
. | A Pit, 
Be loſt in the Depth, SS. THE 


4 
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French King's DISAPPOINTMENT, 


A Humorous CANTATA. 


RECITATIVE. 


S Lovis on his Couch extended lay, 

Slum bering the diſcontented Hours away, | 
A Power (ſcarce known in France) before him ſtood, 
Couus his Name of Plenty cheerful God, 


Who thus addreſs'd the Monarch with a Smile, 
Behold, he cry'd-——Behold BRITANNIA's ISE TI 


„ 147 
(To the Tune of, Well humble the Pride and the Glory of 


France.) 


There ſtrong as their Oaks the bold Britons appear, 


With Health on their Cheeks, and replete with good Cheer ; 


No Danger they know, for what Nation dare boaſt, 
Save the Bulhes of France an Attempt on their Coaſt, 


\ 
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* 
f 
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But 


ons 


But now tis in vain, Sir, take care of your on; 


Be ware of your Perſon Beware of your Throne, 
Behold where the Briton fatigued with his Toils, 

Oer a 3 of Beef all his Labour beguiles. 

See the Jug of frong Beer that approaches his Lip, 
Such Liquor a Monarch of Fxaxct cannot ſip; 

From a Loaf of good Meat, Sir, he cuts with a Glee, 
Are the Nobles of France half ſo happy as he. 


f 


(RECITATIVE, 
The Grand Moxaxcs enraptur d with the Sight, 
Wak'd from his; Dream in Hunger's keeneft Spite ; 
% Depiſch? vous (he cry d) apprend de Beef 

De pain de Beer from dat one Engliſe defe.” 

When lo! before his Eyes with meagre Looks, 


Pale War and Faux xn waited as his Cooxs, 


v „ <2 - " 
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(To the Tune of Foor's Minuer.) 
« Pardonnez moi (ſays WanT, in a Flutter) | 
Et moi auſi (ſays Famins ſo thin.)” 
Vat is you mutter, eb] Vat is you ſplutter, 
Bring me, ſays Louis, come bring de BEEF in. 
r 
Oh mon Grand Monarch of all de grand Vorl, 
Ye be de greateſt Prince in verite, | 

Bu me muſt tell you plain, 

Dat you may rave in vain. 
There's no Exc1s4 BER for your great „ Mae. 


k 8) 
8 AN EPIGRAMMIC 
-D O N G. 
(To the Tune of Kiry beautiful ond yrng.} 
* 
H how I doat on that dear Face, 
The youthful Serephon cries, 
Where ev'ry Charm and ev'ry Grace, 
Commands a thouſand Sighs ; 
Why ſhou'd thy Smiles ſuch Joy im part. 


Thy Frowns ſuch Anguiſh give, 


Oh ſpeak and caſe my tortur'd Heart, 
For on thy Smiles J live; | 
II. 
= To Ce/ia thus the Shepherd ſpoke, 
: When thus the Nymph replies, 
'Tis all a Farce, tis all a Joke, 


I read it in your Eyes, 
Ceaſe Strephon, ceaſe thy flattering Wales, 
And prithee be at quiet, | 
My gentle Looks and dimpled Smiles, 
Wou'd prove but fender Diet.  Fronmita's 
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FLorELLa's Birth Day. 


1 


A CANTATA. 


RISE ye Sylvan Swains, ariſe, _..,__ - 
The Morn with Bluſhes ſtreaks the Skies, 

And Sor. whoſe mild auſpicious Beams, 

Reflecting gilds the purling Streams 

The Birds aloft in wanton Notes, 

Harmonious ſtrain their little Throats ; 

The Meads their flowing Sweets diſplay, 

And N ature hails the blithſome Dar. 


RRGITAT LE 
The Shepherds with their fleecy Care, 
Upon the fertile Plains appear, 
And thus proclaim in Songs of Mirth, 


The Dar that gave FLozELLA Birth. 
e M AIR. 


— 
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Welcome ev'ry N via ph and Swain, 
Welcome to, this happy Plain, 

Ev'ry Nymph ſhall kinder prove, 
And ev'ry Swain ſhall ſing of Love. 
Welcome beauteous Queen of May, 
Author of our Sports and Play. 

Let Love each gentle Heart inſpire, 
Warm ev'ry Breaſt with fond Deſire: 
Let's drive away infipid Care, 

And ſing the Praiſe of ev'ry Fair: 


While Mirth and Joy inſpires the Lay, 


And Beauty crowns the happy Day. 


CAN 
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Mr. and Mrs, HII. 


RE CITATIVE. 
HILE rigid Fools their Health and Peace annoy, 


And boaſt dull Apathy to Grief or Joy; 
Beneath the Moſs-grown Cell in piousStrife, 

Warr with themſelves, and all the Charms of Life. 
O Nature, kind, munificent and fair, 

Increaſe my Bliſs, and leſſen ev'ry Care. 


A. 1 

Let me the ſocial Hours improve, 
Where Damon chaunts the pleaſing Lay, 

Replete with Harmony and Love, 


Well paſs the blithſome Eve away. 
8 M 2 Where 


1%47 
Where by his Side with Seraphs Voice, 
Fair D814 ſwells the warbling Strain, 
With Notes that bid the Heart rejoice, 
And Pleaſure thrill in ev'ry Vein. 


RECITATIVE. 
Delightful Scene ! 10 vain the Stoic's Pride, 
With ſullen Brow ſhall Love and Joy deride. 
No more their Arts ſhall youthful Bliſs controut, 
Muſic and Love ſhall triumph o'er the Soul. 


F 
Damon then renew the Song. 
DzL1a too in Rapture | Join, 
| Rivals of the feather'd Throng, 
Melt with Harmony divine, 
| Hark, the varied Notes reſound, 
See their Igfant Train appear, 
Smiling, playing, ſinging round, | 
Charmin g ev'ry Eye and Ear. 


Cc A 


RECLT,ATIVE.. 
HE Quzsx of Nrenr, with all her radiant Train, 
Darted effulgent on the peaceful Main; 2 bn 
When on the ſandy Beach with ſtreaming Eyes, 
Piercing the grateful Silence with her Sighs, 
A lovely Nywen did thus in ſolemn Tone, 
O'er fraught with Grief her hapleſs Fate bemoan. 
A IX. 
Loft to ev'ry ſoft Delight, 
Wakeful Sorrows wreck my Breaſt, 
Not the ſilent Gloom of Night, 
Deigns to lull my Soul to reſt. | 
E'en the Gop of Slumber flies, 
With his ſoft deluſive Train, 
And his ſov'reign Balm denies, 45 © 07 457- 


To alleviate my Pain. 


Thus 
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N 
: 
A 


L 6 


R ECITATIVE.) 
Thus did the lovely Nymph replete with Care, 
in mournful Accents rend the yielding Air, 
The Gop or Lovx, affected with her Cries, 
At length to her Relief impetuous flies, 
He, knew her Grief; her Conſtancy approv d, 
And thus in ſoft ning Sounds her Pains remov'd. 


' 
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Fair AMANDA ceaſe to mourn, 
Smiling Pleaſure courts thee now, 
Ere the Beams of Morn return, 
Bliſs ſhall diſſipate thy Woe. 
O' er the ſwelling Waves behold, 
Where the Ship majeſtic rides, 
(Freighted with Pzxuvian. Gold, 
And the ſtubborn Surge divides; 
There the Object of thy Cares, 
Comes to kiſs away thy Tears. 


LOYAL 
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LOYAL SONG 


ON THE 
Success of our Arms at Cape-Breton, and 
Cherbourg. 
I. 


N CE more the Bard delighted fings  _ 
His much lov'd Theme Britannia s Praiſe; - 

And to the braveſt be} of Kincs, 
Extatic deigns his Notes to raiſe. 


II. 
Hear l ev'ry hoſtile Nation, hear l 
Who long have ſneer d at GzorGr's Power, 
And trembling Britiſb Worth revere, 
Ye meagre Train on Gallia's Shore. 


[£884] 


III. | 
a Be 2 "> - BF, 
5 Behold where Britain's Proweſs rides 
Triumphant o'er the watry Main; 


Revenge it's dreadful Thunder guides, 
F or Fathers and for Orphans lain. 


* 
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O glorious Cauſe Revenge Is great, 

When Innocence Protection Hs, 
This makes the Hero's Joy complear, © 
And ev'ry martial Breaſt inflames. 


" 
Carz-BxtETON, CHERBOURG now muſt own, 
That Brith Virtue ſtill ſurvives, 

And tremble at the Monarch's: Frown, 


Who only to endear us, lives. on aol öd N 


[9] | 


| I 
DRINKING SONG. 
'ER the Bowl we'll * ſing, 2 Hb 


Melancholy hence away, 
Ring, tis almoſt empty,—ring; 
Fill it, Landlord, let's be gay. 
Wake, ye genial Sons of Mirth, 
Now's the Time to baffle Care; 
Tho' we're Mortals now on Earth, 


Let us fancy Heaven here. +197 rr 
II. I 


Happineſs we all purſue, 
Where is more than dwells in Wine ? 

Each full Bumper gives a new 
Pleaſure to the Theme divine : 

Why ſhould Wealth or Care perplex us, 
Both alike to us were ſent, 

Women too will often vex us, 


Wine alone can give content. +04 | 
N THE 
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Eaurvyv, Wir and Goop-Narvite once mutually vow'd 
To join ina /afting Alliance, p 
But Wit grew ſo ſaucy, and Beauty ſo proud, 
That the one bade the other Defiance, 8255 


Wii: f 
A Challenge, quoth Wir, and away to the Field, 
The pert little Genius ſoon hied, 8 ? 
But BzauTy anon made the Pratzler to yield, 


And took down his inſolent Pride, Ty 
7 Good 
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III. 
Goop- xa run came up with a ſoft beaming Smile, 
At the Cloſe of this valorous Fight, 
They ſaw him, and quickly forgetting their Broil, 
Shook Hands and ſet all Things to right. 


IV. 
From this a more laſting Alliance took Root, 
Each Day it grew ſtronger and ſtronger, 
But where they ſhould fix was the Point in Diſpute, 
They reſoly'd to be Strolers no longer. | 


V. 
To dear 'CsRamINTA, at length they repair, 
Well pleas'd to the Life, with their Station, 
There Beauty, Good- Mature, and Wit, in the Fai 1 
Find a Quiet and bleſt HaniTaTiON. 


8 O 
| S 
8 o'er the Hatch to ſimp' ring Sci 55 


The Apprentice Thomas ſnatch'd a Kiſs; 


| Her envious Dame, who heard the Smack, 
Came creeping ſoft behind her Back ; 
Why, what the Duce, faid ſhe, is this ; 
A pretty Creature thus to kiſs, 

And toy and play at my chaſte Door, 

Get out ye naſty ſtinking Whore. 


II. 


Young Thomas who well knew the Dame, 
With civil Words firſt ſooth'd her Flame: 
Poor Sci/s in Tears to Kitchen hied ; _ 
Mean while the Dame young Thomas ply'd ; 
Her haggard Eyes now ſmile in Bliſs, | 

Tom, mind, quoth ſhe, with whom you kiſs ; 
And learn to manage well your Matters ; 

If you muſt 4, , with your Betters. 


Thus 


* 3 

III. 
Thus ſpake the Dame, and while ſſib ſpoie, 
On Jom ſhe caſt a wiſhful Loog 3; 
Young Thomas trait began to find, 
Which way the old one's T houghts inclin' d.. 
Her ſhrivel'd Hand he ſoftly ſqueez' d, 6 
The Dame was not at all diſpleas de 


Then kiſs'd her, preſs'd her, fich d and bore, ö N 


He nothing ſay to 80 more. 
IV. 
Learn hence ye ſnarling Dames, who hate. 
The youthful Virgin's happy State, ; 
That when you've got a Youth to kiſs, , 
You'll freely then partake the BIA, 
For ev'ry Dame, tho c'er ſo old,. 5 
Will tell ye, — Truth ſhe's not fo cola, 
But you may (if you like the F arce) 
Well warm your Noſe within her {—e. 


SEQUEL - 
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 SEQUEL „te the o Earthen Ware. 


(To the Tune of t he Black Jule 
' 1 ; 
RAY who that 15 fond a Fe or a bin, 
Could .Laughter forbear at the comical Shun, 
Of /erubbing and woſbing. the Blackamore white: 


The Girls of the Tun gan to giggle and grinn, 
And ſwore An his E that they d never go in; 


And the pious good Matrons ſo virtuous and old, 


Declar'd twas a Hun. they d not part with their Gold, 


Was it e en to recover the Solakien R his & bt. 
II. "RE; | 
Thus foil'd his wiſe W p enrag' d ſoon began 


With a new vampt up Title to alter his Plan, 


And the HzRcUIES-IxN was yclip d an ASYLUM 


he ſoon laid aſide It, 


As all who heard of it were ſure to deride =; 


But his Scheme of Reforming- 


And for Girls under rwelve Years of Age—but no more, 


He again advertis'd, and with Cant as before, | 
By way of preventive——for fear Men ſhould /þoil ein. 
| ASYLUM 


[0957] 
4E or: ' CONEV- WARREN: 
(To the fame Tun ne as the Crack 4 Eorthes a are. 9 


* * 
HE N as Juſtice ſo kind is to ſcheme for your Good?, 
Ye Parents, oli haſte with your feminine Br 
When ſweeten d and cloath'd { without: Bragging or Puff) 
They'll make, I den't doubt, pretty picking enough IE 
What Project ye Schemers with this ean compate,”"* * 23 3: 
This fanvd , fn Ger A HAAR... 

| blo Haνπ,¶P qa 203 vt ALD oli 

Come chen ye "ut Codgets ale ai 
Feed your Hopes for a while of ſame eurions:Tip nr, 


Who knows (tho by Age you're diveſted of pleaſing,). 
You may ſoon have your lov'd Satisſactiùdo oF Teazing... 
To the fam'd Coney-Warren at Lambeth repair, 


There's Conzys enough but. the Devil a Hax. 


&.- Thea « 


566) 

bl. m. 
Then haſten each Match-Girl, that pads without Shoe, 
Tike Spales/of eack Alley and Cin-dufking Crew; 
Ve Dregs of Need $2. Giles s true Breed, 
The Offspring of Perjury, Newgate and Need; 
Your Tatters pull off and to Lambcib repair, 
The fam d n + 0Y e er a Har. 
Oh ho Nall we 180 this great 1 I 
Shall we tip, him a BarLAD or News-Payer Porr, 
Let the Voices of Plumpers or * Thieftakers join, 
And Chorus aloud to his NosLE Deion, } 
While Truth in the Sportſman's old Maxim declares, 
This Wazzzn much better —abounding with Hazes. 


Fellows who ſwear any thing for Hire. 
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